force that Pass of Exilles; a terrible fiery business, but the backbone of the whole adventure : in which, if the Chevalier can succeed, he too is to be Marshal de France. Forward, therefore, climb the Alpine stairs again; snatch me that Fort of Exilles.
'And so, July 19th, 1747, the Chevalier cornea in sight of the Place; scans a little the frowning buttresses, bristly with guns ; the dumb Alps, to right and left, looking down on him and it. Chevalier de Belleisle judges that, however difficult, it can and must be possible to French valour; and storms-in upon it, huge and furious (20,000, or if needful 30,000);—but is torn into mere wreck, and hideous recoil; rallies, snatches a standard, " We must take it or die,"—and dies, does not take it ; falls shot on the rampart, " pulling at the palisades with his own hands," nay,some say " with his teeth," when the last moments came. Within one hour, he has lost 4,000 men ; and himself and his Brother's Enterprise lie ended there.1 Fancy his poor Brother's feelings, who much loved him ! The discords about War-matters (tracassmes de FArmle) were a topic at Sceaux lately, as De Staal intimated. " Why starve our Italian Enterprises; heaping every resource upon the Netherlands and Saxe ? " Diligent Defence of Genoa (chiefly by flourishing of swords on the part of France, for the Austrians were not yet ready) is henceforth all the Italian War there is ; and this explosion at Exilles may fitly be finis to it here. Let us only say that Infant Philip did, \chen the Peace came, get a bit of Apanage (Parma and Piacenza or some such thing, contemptibly small to the Maternal heart), and that all things else lapsed to their pristine state, minus only the waste and ruin there had been.'
July 12th—September Wth: Siege of the chief Dutch Fortrttt. ' Unexpected Siege of Bergen-op-Zoom; two months of intense excitement to the Dutch Patriots and Cause-of-Liberty Gazetteers, as indifferent and totally dead as it has now become. Mare'chal de Saxe, after his victory at Laufleld, 2d July, did not besiege Maestricht, as had been the universal expectation; but shot-off an efficient lieutenant of his, one Lowendahl, in due force, privately ready, to overwhelm Bergen-op-Zoom with sudden Siege, while he himself lay between the beaten enemy and it. Bergen is the heart of Holland, key of the Scheld, and quite otherwise important than Maestricht. "Coehorn's masterpiece !" exclaimed the Gazetteers : "Impregnable, you may depend !" "We shall see," answered Saxe, answered Lowendahl the Dane (who also became JMarechal by this business) ; and after a great deal of furious assaulting and battering, took the Place September 18th, before daylight,' by a kind of surprisal or quasi-storm;—' the Commandant, one Cronstrom, a brave old Swede, age
1 Voltaire, xxv. 221 et seq. (SiMe de Louis Quince, c. 22); Adelung, vi. 174.